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The  Meanings  of  Resurrection 

Easter  Morning , April  12,  1971 
Letter  to  Eleanor  from  Boroko,  New 
Guinea 

. . . Easter  in  its  larger  sense  has  hardly 
affected  me  this  year.. . . Rather  I find 
myself  thinking  in  small  terms.  Indi- 
vidually.  We  each  die  continually, 
almost  randomly,  one  hope  at  a time. 

One  defeat  after  another  is  death 
enough.  But  we  learn  too  that  no  hurt 
is  forever.  One  recovery  at  a time,  one 
joy  at  a time,  is  resurrection  enough.” 

— Francis  Dart  from  Coming  Home 
from  Devil  Mountain  by  Eleanor  Dart 
O’Bryon,  p.  97. 

In  the  last  stages  of  editing  this  issue,  I 
received  a review  copy  of  Eleanor  Dart 
O’Bryon’s  book,  Coming  Home  from  Devil 
Mountain , published  by  Harbinger  House,  Inc., 
Tucson,  AZ  1989.  It  is  the  weaving  together  of 
two  journals,  Eleanor’s  and  her  father’s,  recount- 
ing  the  dramatic  month  in  1967  in  which 
Eleanor  and  her  fiance  Ogden  Kellogg,  both 
experienced  mountaineers,  scaled  the  infamous 
Picacho  del  Diablo  in  Baja,  Mexico,  and  were 
separated  and  lost  without  food  or  shelter  for 
almost  three  weeks.  The  Kellogg  and  Dart 
families  from  Gold  Hill  and  Eugene,  Oregon 
(Quaker  families  known  to  many  Friends  on  the 
West  Coast)  organized  rescue  teams.  The  search 
became  the  focus  of  national  media.  There  was 
little  hope  the  climbers  would  be  found  alive. 
After  intensive  air  and  ground  searches  were 
made  without  result,  the  rescue  teams  returned 
home.  Only  one  mountaineer  continued  on  foot 
into  the  highest  and  least  accessible  canyons. 

What  enables  life  at  its  most  hopeless?  Do 
we  break  through  our  helplessness  to  another 
mode  of  awareness?  What  in-sight  arises  to  carry 
us?  These  are  the  discoveries  which  Eleanor  and 


Ogden  and  their  families  made. 

I had  no  intention  of  reading  a book  in  the 
midst  of  editing.  I didn’t  have  time.  But  I began 
to  read  it  at  lunch,  curious  to  know  with  greater 
intimacy  this  autobiographical  account  of  a 
young  woman  who  had  grown  up  among  Friends 
in  Pacific  Yearly  Meeting,  whose  father  Francis 
Dart  served  as  Clerk  of  PYM  in  1969,  and  whose 
mother  Alice  had  been  a former  editor  of  Friends 
Bulletin.  Then  I found  I needed  to  read  just  this 
journal  of  struggle  and  survival.  And,  against  all 
prudent  reasoning,  I did.  Ninety-seven  pages  in 
one  short  sitting.  It  is  deeply  personal,  its  own 
unique  experience  of  extremities.  But  it  is  also  a 
universal  metaphor  for  our  spiritual  journey  in 
these  bodies  so  temporarily  ours.  It  is  the  human 
cry  for  relationship  and  for  transcendence.  It  is 
a story  of  paradox:  our  sincerest  longings  to 
communicate;  the  muteness  which  walls  us  in. 
Our  will  to  love  and  our  just  as  urgent  will  to 
find  our  own  distinctive,  separate  self,  but 
grounded  in  what?  Do  we  go  to  the  mountain  to 
find  God? 

Coming  Home  from  Devil  Mountain  is  a story 
of  lives  in  progress,  of  breakthroughs  in  aware- 
ness, of  truest  homecoming  whose  place  is  the 
heart.  It  is  the  unfinished  script  of  the  new 
written  by  one  whose  youth  was  shaped  and 
misshaped  by  the  Vietnam  War  — its  terrors 
and  confusion,  and  the  idealism  of  those  who 
opposed  it.  Writing  this  book  has  been  a vehicle 
for  recovery,  a way  of  coming  to  terms  with 
terror  and  loss. 

I cannot  think  of  a better  book  with  which  to 
celebrate  the  Easter  season,  to  explore  very 
personally  the  meanings  of  resurrection. 

Shirley  Ruth 

[Coming  Home  from  Devil  Mountain  may  be 
ordered  directly  from  the  publisher:  Harbinger 
House,  2802  N.  Alvemon  Way,  Dept.  B, 

Tucson,  AZ  85712  or  call  (800)  759-9945. 

Costs:  book,  $8.50  plus  handling  and  mailing 
charges,  $2.00.] 
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Listen  to  the  Power  that 
Balances  the  Universe 

by  Darryl  Wilson,  Pit  River  Nation 

“The  power  that  balances  the  universe,  MisMisa, 
dwells  there,”  spoke  Grandfather,  nodding  a white 
head  in  the  direction  of  Axo-Yet  (Mt.  Shasta).  We 
knew  that  we  were  about  to  hear  another  story  so  old 
that  time  could  not  erode  it  and  so  real  that  only 
truth  and  understanding  could  know  it. 

An  old  coyote  howled  in  a black  canyon  some- 
where to  the  south.  An  owl  glided  nearby  like  a giant 
moth,  wings  whispering  upon  the  darkness,  huge  eyes 
dilated,  searching  for  any  slight  movement  that  would 
indicate  food.  Over  near  the  mountains  there  was  a 
rushing  sound  of  falling  waters  as  the  soft  winds 
combed  the  thousand  pines.  The  perfume  sage  moved 
all  around  us.  A meteor  streaked  across  the  night  sky, 
a white  arrow  — then  was  gone  — like  it  was  but  a 
part  of  an  imagination. 

Sometimes  you  are  not  supposed  to  intrude  into 
silence,  but  I thought  Grandfather  should  be  aware  of 
some  plans  for  the  most  spiritual  mountain  of  all  of 
the  mountains  in  his  life.  “Grandfather,  did  you  know 
the  white  man  wants  to  make  buildings  upon  Axo- 
Yet?” 

After  a silence  Grandfather  said,  “Can  you  tell  me 
the  story  of  why  the  white  man  wants  to  make 
buildings  there.7” 

Sometimes  I explained  things  to  him  like  he  was  a 
child,  but  he  was  a wise  old  person.  “It  is  for  money 
and  entertainment.”  I said.  “You  know,  they  have  a 
ski  lift  on  the  mountain  now  so  the  people  who  want 
to  ski  down  the  slopes  don’t  have  to  climb  up  there. 
They  ride  on  a chair.  The  chairs  are  pulled  to  the 
highest  point  by  huge  cables.  The  cables  are  held  up 
in  the  air  by  towers  much  like  those  used  by  PG  <Sl  E 
to  move  electricity  from  here  to  San  Francisco.  Now 
they  want  to  make  a town  on  the  mountain.” 

There  was  another  silence.  Then  Grandfather, 
with  the  tired  motions  of  an  old  grizzly  bear  said, 
“Maybe  it  is  time  to  tell  the  white  people  the  story  of 
MisMisa."  His  story  began  when  the  universe  was 
made: 

"...  When  Quon,  (Silver-grey  Fox)  the  power  that 


created  all  that  we  know,  and  Jamol  (the  coyote  power 
that  still  wants  to  change  all  that  Quon  had  created) 
were  through  with  making  this  land,  I am  told,  the 
power  made  a law,  a rule.  It  is  difficult  to  say.  It  is  a 
rule  or  a law  or  something  like  that.  I will  call  it  a 
‘law,’  but  somebody  else  might  call  it  a ‘rule.’ 

“This  ‘law’  the  power  placed  within  Axo-Yet. 
Before,  that  mountain  was  just  another  mountain.  By 
placing  the  ‘law’  there,  Quon  made  Axo-Yet  the  most 
powerful  of  all  mountains.  He  gave  the  mountain  a 
real  job.  My  Grandmother  told  me  of  this  ‘law.’  It  is 
known  as  MisMisa  by  our  people.  I have  never  heard 
it  called  anything  else.  It  is  a small  thing.  You 
cannot  see  it,  but  you  can  hear  it  singing  — if  you 
listen  carefully.” 

There  was  a long  pause.  In  our  teachings,  we  are 
instructed  to  listen  when  the  old  ones  speak.  Often 
much  of  the  meaning  of  the  message  that  the  old  ones 
offer  is  in  the  quiet  between  sentences;  sometimes  it  is 
just  a hesitation.  But,  again,  the  silence  could  last  for 
a year  or  more.  It  is  certain,  however,  that  when  you 
are  in  the  presence  of  the  old  ones  and  they  feel  it  is 
time  for  them  to  proceed  (since  you  are  still  listen- 
ing), they  continue  the  thought  as  though  it  were 
merely  a shifting  from  one  sentence  to  another. 

In  this  silence  I thought  of  how  delicate  and 
intricate  the  universe  really  is.  There  is  so  much  of 
life  and  existence  that  human  beings  assume.  The  sun 
shines.  Rain  falls.  Trees  grow.  Grass  is  green.  Fish 
swim.  But  what  immense  knowledge  stirs  the 
universe  and  yet  holds  life  in  a manzanita  seed  for 
years  before  it  is  heated,  then  dampened,  then 
sprouts.7 

There  probably  is  not  an  explanation  for  the 
phenomenon  of  all  of  existence  within  the  psyche  of 
humanity  when  there  is  a “belief’  involved  — because 
“belief’  indicates,  strongly,  that  it  is  a momentary 
thing,  that  the  next  acceptable  argument  could 
replace  the  present  “belief’  if  that  argument  appears 
to  be  more  reasonable.  However,  all  of  nature  seems 
to  be  in  balance  with  some  completeness,  some 
wholeness  that  humans  are  denied  access  to. 

Grandfather  broke  the  silence,  “We  are  told  to  be 
careful.  Be  careful  while  near  this  mountain.  Always 
come  to  this  mountain  with  a good  heart.  Axo-Yet 
knows  what  you  are  thinking.  Always  think  good 
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thoughts.  Listen.  If  you  do  not  listen  you  will  not 
hear  the  singing  and  this  is  not  respectful.  It  is  like 
breaking  a commandment  as  the  white  man’s  God 
says.  You  could  be  punished.  Your  whole  family 
could  be  punished  — even  the  children,  the  babies. 

“The  purpose  of  MisMisa  is  but  one:  To  balance 
the  earth  with  the  universe  and  the  universe  with  the 
earth.  When  Quon  created  earth  and  universe  long 
ago,  that  power  understood  many  things.  Also,  that 
power  knew  that  it  could  not  make  everything 
perfect.  That’s  a wise  power.  For  this  reason  power 
made  MisMisa  and  placed  MisMisa  within  the 
mountain.  It  lives  there.  You  can  hear  it  singing. 
Remember  always  this  power.  It  balances  the 
universe.  It  is  a ‘law.’  It  knows  what  you  are 
thinking.” 

The  one  of  ancient  wisdom  continued  to  explain 
how  MisMisa  works.  It  is  like  a pendulum.  If  the 
earth  wanders  slightly  off  course,  MisMisa  adjusts  itself 
to  that  change.  If  the  stars  are  slightly  off  course, 
MisMisa  adjusts  itself  to  that  change  also.  It  is  never 
at  rest.  It  is  constantly  adjusting.  It  is  forever  singing. 


[Darryl  Wilson  is  a Native  American  student  at 
U.C.  Davis.  His  uniting  was  submitted  by  Friend 
David  Wilson  (no  relation),  of  Davis  Meeting,  who 
teaches  American  Studies  at  U.C.  Davis.] 


Mt.  Shasta.  Photo  by  Jerry  Jones,  San  Francisco 
Meeting. 


Struggling  to  Know  God 

by  Judith  Pruess  Boivman,  Qrass  Valley  Meeting 

One  of  my  deepest  desires  is  to  know  God.  In  this 
search,  I have  found  I need  words  to  call  God  besides 
“God.”  Certainly,  sexist  and  hierarchical  terms  such 
as  “Father,”  “King,”  “He,”  and  “Him”  are  out.  Almost 
any  name  for  God  seems  to  make  God  too  little,  as 
has  been  recognized  through  the  ages.  I like  the  “I 
AM”  name  used  in  Hebrew  writings,  but  it  is  too 
awkward  to  use  in  everyday  speaking. 

I also  like  the  name,  “Mystic  Confidant,”  suggested 
by  Mary  Feagins  in  her  letter  published  in  Friendly 
Woman  (Vol.  8,  No.  2).  I have  many  friends  in  whom 
I confide,  but  God  is  the  One  in  whom  I can  confide 
all.  God  is  there  24  hours  a day.  God  knows  my 
shadow  side,  my  self  doubts,  my  struggles  to  be  a 
joyful,  peaceful,  good  person. 

God  is  an  even  better  confidant  than  my  own 
journal,  because  there  is  no  worry  that  my  words 
might  be  found  and  read.  Instead,  there  is  faith  that 
God  is  listening  and  helping  me  grow.  If  I could  make 
God  my  constant  Confidant,  I believe  I could  make 
right  decisions  and  be  able  to  let  negative  events  and 
emotions  wash  over  me  without  causing  debilitating 
sadness  — in  other  words,  I could  find  true  bliss. 

What  of  the  “Mystical”  aspect  of  God?  In  his 
enlightening  book,  The  Coming  of  the  Cosmic  Christ, 
Matthew  Fox  quotes  Josef  Peiper  in  defining  mysti- 
cism as  “an  affirmation  of  the  world  as  a whole.”  Fox 
says,  “The  mystic  is  neither  neutral  nor  bitter  or 
cynical  toward  the  world.  The  mystic  has  taken  in 
enough  of  the  blessings  of  the  world  to  be  radically 
amazed  by  it,  and,  therefore,  to  affirm  it....  This  af- 
firmation enables  us  to  receive  sustenance,  challenge, 
and  power  from  the  whole.”  (1988,  p.  51).  God  is 
Mystic  in  the  sense  that  God  loves  creation  and  has 
only  the  best  intentions  for  it,  including  us  humans. 

As  we  endeavor  to  grow  closer  to  God  through  prayer, 
meditation,  friendship,  work  and  worship,  God’s 
Hand  seems  to  become  more  evident  in  the  unfolding 
of  our  life  events. 

In  addition  to  “Mystic  Confidant,”  I sometimes 
find  that  other  images  of  God  are  helpful.  Calling 
God  “Everlasting  Arms”  calms  me  when  I am  feeling 

(Continued  on  page  122) 
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(Struggling  to  Know  Qod:  continued  from  page  121) 
weakest.  “Great  Spirit”  has  an  appeal.  And,  I like 
calling  God  just  plain  “Friend.” 

For  me,  God  is  like  a mother  cuddling  me  in  her 
arms,  providing  a tender  haven  in  which  I am  free  to 
share  all  my  soul’s  sincere  desires.  God  is  also  like  a 
father,  showing  me  the  way  to  build  a better  life. 

In  an  endeavor  to  veer  away  from  masculine  terms 
for  God,  I suggest  some  other  alternatives: 

Creator 
Parent 
Infinite 
I AM 

Holy  Spirit 
Unnameable 
Eternal  One 

Shekinah  (Hebrew  for  God’s  protective  presence 
with  people) 

Most  Holy  One 
Giver  of  Life 
The  Holy  One 
First  and  Last 
Ultimate 
Ground  of  Being 
Elohim 

Hochmah  (Hebrew  for  God’s  guiding  wisdom) 
Source  of  All 
Esse  (to  be) 

Rock 

Fire 

Justice 

Holiness 

One 

Healer 

Ruach  (Hebrew  for  God’s  empowering  spirit) 
Eternal  Now 

Matthew  Fox  quotes  some  mystics  of  old  in  por- 
traying his  “quest  for  the  Cosmic  Christ”: 

It  is  God  whom  human  beings  know  in 
every  creature.  (Hildegard  of  Bingen) 

Each  creature  is  a witness  to  God’s  power 
and  omnipotence;  and  its  beauty  is  a witness 
to  the  divine  wisdom. . . . Every  creature 


participates  in  some  way  in  the  likeness  of 
the  Divine  Essence.  (Thomas  Aquinas) 

See!  I am  God.  See!  I am  in  everything. 

See!  I never  lift  my  hands  off  my  works,  nor 
will  I ever.  See!  I lead  everything  toward 
the  purpose  for  which  I ordained  it,  without 
beginning,  by  the  same  Power,  Wisdom  and 
Love  by  which  I created  it.  How  could 
anything  be  amiss?  (Julian  of  Norwich) 

Divinity  is  the  enfolding  and  unfolding  of 
everything  that  is.  Divinity  is  in  all  things 
in  such  a way  that  all  things  are  in  divinity. 
(Nicholas  of  Cusa) 

Another  point  of  view,  one  with  which  I am  quite 
sympathetic,  is  that  speaking  about  God  is  not 
speaking  at  all.  Maybe  it  would  work  best  to  learn 
about  God  through  silence,  not  attempting  to  call 
God  anything.  Meister  Eckhart  advises  that  the  most 
beautiful  thing  a person  can  say  about  God  would  be 
for  that  person  to  remain  silent  from  the  wisdom  of  an 
inner  wealth  (Fox,  1988,  p.  60).  Yet,  out  of  the 
silence  of  Quaker  worship  emerge  words  for  God  like 
the  following,  recently  uttered  by  Robin  Standish  of 
Strawberry  Creek  Meeting  in  Berkeley,  astounding  in 
their  beauty:  “God  is  the  deepest  knowing  of  the  best 
in  us.”  Or,  consider  the  words  of  Katharine  Whiteside 
Taylor,  who  described  God  as  “ ‘that  which  flows 
between’  everything  in  the  world,  a world  that  while 
it  may  not  be  understandable,  is  embraceable”  ( San 
Francisco  Friends  Meeting  Newsletter,  April  1989).  I 
need  words  like  these  sometimes,  to  spring  me  out  of 
the  cramped  quarters  of  my  brain. 

Regardless  of  how  many  nearly  adequate  words  I 
have  for  God,  I do  meet  times  of  little  faith  when  I 
can’t  seem  to  find  my  Mystic  Confidant.  I become 
fearful  about  my  future  and  the  future  of  the  world, 
insecure  in  my  relationship,  anxious  about  my  job, 
friends,  or  health.  I become  frustrated  with  how  little 
I am  doing  to  help  people  who  need  help  and  wonder 
if  the  choices  I am  making  for  my  life  right  now  are 
really  the  best  ones.  Tiny  doubts,  if  ruminated  on 
long  enough,  can  become  full-blown  terrors. 

God  does  not  have  any  physical  way  to  grab  us  by 
the  shoulders,  shake  us  hard,  and  say,  “Straighten  up! 
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This  is  nonsense!  Your  fears,  worries,  grievances,  and 
sadness  are  running  away  with  you.”  Sometimes 
coincidences  of  time  and  place  might  be  taken  as  God 
shaking  us,  yet  these  are  often  easy  to  ignore.  John 
Powell,  in  He  Touched  Me,  says  many  “theologians 
believe  the  most  serious  obstacle  to  a life  of  faith  is 
inattention.  The  world  is  charged  with  the  presence 
and  glory  of  God,  and  men  (sic)  do  not  see”  (1974,  p. 
59).  The  beautiful  and  unpleasant  messages  from  God 
are  both  likely  to  be  missed  if  we  are  not  attentive. 

A durable  faith  in  God  as  Mystic  Confidant  takes 
time  to  be  nurtured.  When  I am  too  busy  to  com- 
mune  with  God  and  am  instead  rushing  around, 
attending  to  the  details  of  my  little  life,  I grow  apart. 
Just  as  any  friendship  requires  nurturing  — that  time 
out  for  early  morning  breakfast  or  a quiet  dinner 
together  — friendship  with  God  takes  time. 

In  a review  of  Solitude  by  Anthony  Storr  (New  York 
Review  of  Books)  Daniel  Goleman  describes  the 
importance  of  solitude  for  writers:  “As  every  writer 
knows,  there  is  no  tyranny  greater  than  that  of  the 
ringing  phone  and  no  solace  greater  than  an  uninter- 
rupted solitude.”  What  is  true  for  writers  is  true  for 
those  who  pray.  We  must  practice  the  art  of  solitude, 
in  order  to  practice  the  art  of  prayer. 

We  also  need  to  practice  listening  to  God  as  well  as 
talking.  John  Powell  speaks  of  the  need  for  “conversa- 
tional” prayer:  “It  is  admittedly  difficult  to  listen 
delicately  and  perceptively  to  God.  I am  still  learning 
how  to  do  this.  But  I have  had  enough  experience  to 
sense  the  possibilities  for  the  truly  attentive  and 
tuned-in  person.  I am  personally  sure  that,  when  we 
learn  to  sit  quietly  at  the  feet  of  God  and  rest  in  his 
(sic)  loving  presence,  (God)  will  in  one  or  all  of  the 
above  ways  tell  us”  who  God  is,  who  we  are,  and  what 
we  are  called  to  do  and  be  (1974,  p.  82). 

Another  possible  difficulty  in  prayer  life  is  that  we 
put  too  much  emphasis  on  the  verbal.  Just  as  the 
runner  may  jog  an  hour  a day  to  turn  his  or  her  mind 
off,  we  need  to  do  this  in  prayer.  A close  woman 
friend  has  been  describing  her  regular  meditation  time 
to  me,  begun  in  an  effort  to  deal  with  spiritual  peaks 
and  valleys.  She  envisions  herself  as  pure  light.  She 
sees  light  coming  in  through  the  top  of  her  head, 
running  through  her  body,  and  encircling  her  body; 
then  she  says  several  affirmations  about  being 
protected  by  light,  being  light,  and  becoming  light.  I 


am  fascinated  by  God  as  Light,  and  myself  as 
becoming-light. 

Perhaps  the  struggle  to  know  God  is  the 
struggle  to  be  quiet  and  see  what  is  already  there, 
whether  it  is  Light,  or  a community  of  faith,  or  an 
exquisite  flower.  Again,  John  Powell  is  illuminating: 
“There  are  other  types  of  prayer  . . . There  is  the  prayer 
of  finding  God  in  . . . music,  in  dance,  in  interpersonal 
relationships”  (1974,  p.  83).  God  can  be  found  in  the 
“soft,  still  whispers  of  the  currents  of  grace  that  move 
almost  imperceptibly  around  us.” 


Leaves . Photo  by  Jerry  Jones , San  Francisco  Meeting. 
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Meeting  for  Worship: 
Reaching  the  Heart  Center 
Together 

by  Sonda  Beal , Berkeley  Meeting 

Sometimes  we  are  fortunate  enough  to  be  pulled  to 
the  very  depths  of  our  Being,  and  we  find  God 
speaking  through  us,  we  know  not  how  or  why.  If  we 
are  in  Meeting  for  Worship  at  such  times,  we  may 
utter  a message  that  will  in  turn  carry  those  present  to 
their  own  depths. 

But  most  of  us  know  from  experience  that  spoken 
ministry  does  not  often  happen  so  effortlessly  and 
spontaneously.  More  often,  rather  than  being  pulled 
down  into  our  depths,  we  find  that  a lone  spark  has 
arisen  from  them,  which  conscious  thought  must 
kindle  and  ignite,  quickly,  before  it  is  snuffed  out  by 
our  more  ordinary  awareness.  And  we  need  to  find  a 
way  to  illuminate  the  meaning  of  that  elusive  divine 
spark,  not  only  for  ourselves  but  for  others  present  as 
well.  This  is  the  goal  of  “listener-based  messages.” 

The  concept  of  listener-based  messages  is  an 
extension  of  a model  of  the  writing  process  developed 
by  Linda  Flower.1  Flower  describes  a movement  from 
“writer- based”  to  “reader-based”  prose,  in  which  a 
piece  of  writing  evolves  gradually  from  an  initial  focus 
of  getting  down  on  paper  any  and  all  thoughts  related 
to  a given  topic  into  the  final  selection  and  editing 
processes.  The  latter,  or  reader-based,  stages  require  a 
keen  sense  of  who  may  potentially  receive  the 
message.  It  is  essential  to  see  one’s  own  words  from 
other  points  of  view,  realizing  that  readers  will  infer 
meaning  based  on  their  own  experiences,  not  on  one’s 
own.  Thus,  ideas  only  implied  must  sometimes  be 
made  explicit  and  connections  between  ideas  made 
clearer,  while  on  the  other  hand,  information  that  is 
interesting  to  oneself  but  would  be  meaningless  or 
even  distracting  to  the  reader  must  be  mercilessly 
discarded. 

According  to  this  model,  most  communication 
problems  arise  from  failure  to  move  beyond  the  writer- 
based  stage.  Having  articulated  ideas  for  oneself,  one 
believes  the  task  finished,  not  realizing  that  this  is 
only  the  end  of  the  first,  or  rough  draft,  stage. 

What  is  a comparable  process  for  Friends  in 


Meeting  for  Worship?  The  Spirit  moves  us,  as  we  sit 
silently.  Or  perhaps  a previous  message  has  stirred 
something  in  us  that  now  cries  for  articulation.  We 
feel  the  urge  to  speak.  But  wait  — not  yet!  We  are 
just  beginning  what  we  might  call  the  speaker-based 
part  of  our  process.  Now,  we  reflect  silently  on  all  the 
connections  in  our  own  minds,  in  our  own  lives  which 
led  to  this  urge.  As  we  reflect,  we  understand  more 
clearly  why  we  were  so  deeply  moved. 

But  will  other  Friends  present  be  likewise  moved? 
What  meaning  will  our  message  have  for  the  listeners? 
When  we  begin  to  consider  these  questions,  we  move 
to  the  development  of  a listener-based  message.  We 
consider  who  is  present  at  this  particular  Meeting. 

We  know  that  some  believe  in  Jesus  Christ  as  their 
savior.  Some  believe  Quaker  faith  is  expressed  best  by 
social  action.  Some  see  self-awareness  without  any 
supernatural  support  as  the  best  way  to  practice  their 
faith.  Perhaps,  then,  in  this  message  today,  we  cannot 
speak  to  everyone’s  condition.  But  we  can  consider 
whether  our  message  in  fact  has  listeners,  or  whether 
it  is  truly  only  for  us. 

If  we  decide  our  message  is  indeed  relevant  to 
others  present,  we  now  begin  to  form  it  in  a way  that 
will  reach  our  intended  listeners.  We  delete  the 
personal  reminiscences  that  have  meaning  only  for  us 
and  might  cause  our  listeners’  minds  to  wander  before 
we  even  get  to  what  could  move  them.  We  think 
about  the  essence  of  our  idea  and  arrange  the  other 
thoughts  to  allow  that  essence  to  be  best  heard.  We 
emphasize  supporting  ideas  that  we  know  will  be  very 
important  to  our  listeners,  even  if  they  are  of  less 
importance  to  us.  Now,  we  feel  again  the  urge  to  rise. 
Yes,  now  is  the  time. 

It  may  be  said  that  speaker  and  listener  alike  are  in 
the  presence  of  the  Divine  when  a message  moves  the 
inner  Being  of  both  simultaneously,  eliminating  the 
space  between  them.  But  it  is  a mistake  to  think  that 
such  a message  must  always  happen  spontaneously  or 
not  at  all.  There  are  many  layers  of  personality  to  go 
through  to  reach  that  Heart  Center  where  we  are  all 
one.  The  goal  of  listener-based  messages  is  to  help  us 
move  toward  that  Center  together. 

1 Linda  Rower,  “Writer-Based  Prose:  A Cognitive 
Basis  for  Problems,”  in  College  English  41:1  (Sept. 
1979),  pp.  19-37. 
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Friends  for  300 
Words 

When  This  Life  Ends 

by  Bill  Mayer , Hemet  Meeting 

It  was  an  extraordinary  episode  — Quakers  rising 
one  after  the  other  for  nearly  an  hour  at  a Quarterly 
Meeting  worship  service  to  answer  a question  that  has 
fascinated  humans  for  thousands  of  years: 

Is  there  life  after  death?  Or,  more 
accurately  perhaps,  life  after  life? 

Uninformed  strangers  visiting  the  Southern 
California  Spring  Fellowship  that  Sunday  morning  at 
Rancho  del  Cielo,  in  the  beautiful  rustic  foothills 
above  San  Diego,  would  have  stared.  Some  would 
have  thought  surely  this  was  all  planned,  the  topic 
chosen  earlier,  the  question  offered  by  a member 
appointed  to  ask  it.  Others  might  have  thought  the 
seeking  beyond  response. 

So  it  was  a miracle  of  sorts.  But  a garden  variety 
miracle  to  seasoned  Friends.  And  the  many  answers 
that  really  were  a part  of  the  same  wisdom  would  have 
been  strange  and  wonderful  too  — to  outsiders. 

How  did  it  happen?  In  the  usual  way.  For  some 
minutes  nobody  said  anything.  Then  one  stood  up 
and  spoke,  without  passion  and  yet  plainly  moved, 
and  the  question  was  there. 

And  the  response?  Some  said  yes  and  some  said 
maybe  — but  maybe  always  on  the  fringes  of  yes,  of 
affirmation,  of  a deep  and  sure  conviction. 

Nobody  said  death  is  surely  the  end.  But  the 
question  remained,  obviously,  hanging  in  the 
mountain  air.  Why  else  were  there  so  many  who  felt 
it  necessary  to  rise  and  tell  their  various  testimonies? 

Here,  then,  are  some  of  the  messages: 

• Christians  among  us  must  surely  believe 
that  Jesus  proved  once  and  for  all  that  life 
does  not  end  here. 

• God’s  bounty  is  given  to  all,  Christians 
and  Universalists  alike.  (May  the  reporter 
add  to  this,  as  the  speaker  surely  meant,  to 


Jews  and  Moslems  and  agnostics  and  theists 
and  all  others  who  inhabit  this  earth?) 

• The  Bahais  believe  we  have  all  lived 
another  life,  though  we  have  no  memory  of 
it.  It  covers  the  nine  months  before  birth. 

There  were  many  more.  But  all  save  one  of  the 
others  were  lost  to  this  observer,  because  the  notion 
that  somebody  should  have  taken  notes  struck  him 
after  the  hour  had  ended.  It’s  something  to  think 
about.  The  gathered  light  is  most  likely  to  gleam 
brightest  where  so  many  active  Quakers  are.  Others, 
perhaps,  will  fill  in  the  blanks.  Surely  those  who 
spoke  can  tell  us  what  they  said,  and  complete  the 
story. 

It  would  be  a fine  thing. 

Until  those  words  are  added,  there  remains  only 
the  final  message  — final  because  it  came  in  the  last 
few  seconds,  but  final,  too,  perhaps,  because  it  might 
stand  as  a kind  of  Quaker  benediction: 

“If  you  believe  the  light  is  within  you,  then  you 
must  know  that  you  will  live  forever,  because 
otherwise  you  would  be  saying  the  light  dies.  And 
that  can  never  happen.” 

Friends,  as  we  all  know,  have  died  for  their 
convictions.  Think  how  hard  it  must  have  been  for 
people  with  such  a pervading  love  for  life  on  this 
earth. 


Masks  and  Faces 

by  Madge  T.  Seaver,  Palo  Alto  Meeting 

A mask  resembles  a face  as  an  ideology  resembles  a 
faith.  A mask  focuses  on  one  feature  while  a face  is 
whole.  A mask  is  fixed  and  unchanging;  a face 
reflects  all  the  changes  in  the  person:  doubt  and 
uncertainty,  joy  and  sorrow,  fear  and  compassion.  A 
mask  hides;  a face  reveals.  Hence  we  often  prefer 
masks. 

And  therefore  we  often  prefer  an  ideology  to  faith. 
Ideology  abstracts  a part  and  fixes  it.  Ideology  is 
always  partial.  It  hides  thoughts  and  feelings  about 

(Continued  on  page  126) 
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(Forum:  continued  from  page  125 ) 
which  we  are  confused  and  ignorant. 

Faith  is  defenceless;  it  has  no  covering.  Ideology 
often  becomes  a weapon;  therefore  it  separates  and 
alienates.  Faces  and  faiths  unite  us,  for  they  point  to  a 
common  source  in  God. 

We  notice  that  under  the  spell  of  ideologies,  we  do 
not  want  to  be  with,  much  less  to  look  into,  each 
others’  faces,  for  when  we  do,  we  feel  that  human 
pang  of  alikeness. 

At  this  point  in  the  life  of  the  Society  of  Friends, 
we  seem  to  choose  ideology  over  faith.  We  are  more 
comfortable  as  a peace  and  justice  society,  a sanctuary 
society,  an  environmental  society  than  as  a faith,  a 
worshipping  society,  responding  to  the  needs  of  a 
suffering  world. 

These  reflections  have  been  prompted  by  an  article 
by  Martin  Buber,  in  which  he  considers  religious 
symbols  as  subject  to  perversion  and  degradation. 

The  star  and  the  cross  have  become  at  times  symbols 
of  oppression.  It  is  not  so  with  the  human  face.  It 
reflects  the  divine. 

Letters 

Friends  Bulletin:  Every  Issue  Valuable 

Dear  Editor, 

I can’t  send  this  off  without  a personal  note  of 
thanks  for  Friends  Bulletin.  Every  issue  is  valuable.  I 
feel  you  do  a good  job  of  honoring  the  controversial 
and  the  active  Friends  as  well  as  printing  the  thoughts 
of  the  more  contemplative. 

In  the  January  issue  it  was  Elizabeth  Watson’s 
article  I most  appreciated. 

Thanks, 

Dorothy  Andersen,  Pima  Meeting 

A Need  to  Raise  Funds  for  Earthlight 

Dear  Friends, 

At  the  meeting  of  PYM’s  Representative  Commit- 
tee in  Palo  Alto  March  3,  a grant  of  $500  and  a loan 
of  $500  was  approved  for  start-up  costs  of  the  new 
magazine,  Earthlight.  The  first  issue  of  Earthlight, 
sponsored  by  the  PYM  Committee  on  Unity  with 


Nature,  was  published  in  January  and  mailed  free  to 
all  subscribers  to  Befriending  Creation,  the  newsletter 
of  the  Committee.  Earthlight  is  a magazine  of  spiritu- 
ality and  ecology  edited  by  Chris  Laning  of  Davis.  It 
is  handsome  and  contains  articles  of  substance  and 
depth  which  are  too  long  for  our  newsletter. 

This  large  effort  of  the  Committee  on  Unity  with 
Nature  has  a long  way  to  go  to  reach  its  two-year 
budget  of  $42,000  and  a breakeven  subscription  roster 
of  2,000.  The  Committee  welcomes  your  help.  Send 
your  contributions  earmarked  Earthlight  to  Robert 
Schutz,  Treasurer  of  PYMCUN,  7899  St.  Helena  Rd., 
Santa  Rosa,  CA  95404.  And  thank  you. 

Robert  Schutz 


Mt.  Humphreys  and  Basin  Peak  by  David  Scheidlinger, 
Bishop  Worship  Qroup. 


News  From  European  Quakers 

by  Clare  Qalbraith , Quaker  United  Nations 
Committee 

While  people  of  Eastern  Europe  present  unpredict- 
able happenings  before  our  wondering  eyes,  twelve 
governments  of  western  Europe  in  a spirit  of  coopera- 
tion have  followed  an  orderly  course  to  form  the 
European  Community.  In  1992  as  one  economic  unit 
these  nation  states  will  trim  the  edges  of  their  own 
sovereignty.  Belgium,  Denmark,  France,  West 
Germany,  Greece,  Ireland,  Italy,  Luxemburg,  the 
Netherlands,  Portugal,  Spain  and  the  United 
Kingdom  plus  sixty  associated  nations  of  Africa  and 
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Asia  comprise  the  European  Community. 

Also  working  under  a charter,  with  a parliment 
and  a variety  of  agencies  the  twenty-three  member 
Council  of  Europe  meets  together.  Decisions  of  this 
body  are  not  binding  on  member  states,  but  often 
bring  about  changes  in  policy. 

Switzerland  is  not  a member  of  the  United 
Nations,  but  an  observer  there.  The  country 
contributes  to  numerous  United  Nations  agencies  and 
has  recently  applied  for  full  member  status. 

I give  you  this  as  background  to  news  of  interest  to 
American  Quakers  from  the  Quaker  Council  on 
European  Affairs  office  in  Brussels. 

A Social  Charter 

“Without  social  justice  many  civil  and  political 
rights  can  be  illusory.  Social  rights  cover  a fair 
distribution  of  wealth  and  a reasonable  standard  of 
living.”  The  Council  of  Europe  has  accepted  by 
majority  vote  a Charter  of  Social  Rights.  This  covers 
a range  of  rights:  freedom  of  movement;  a fair  wage; 
reasonable  living  and  working  conditions;  social 
protection;  equal  treatment;  health  and  safety; 
protection  of  children,  the  elderly  and  the  disabled; 
and  various  other  worker  rights. 

The  European  Community  has  drafted  a narrower 
version  of  the  Charter  and  there  are  now  negotiations 
between  the  two  bodies  to  have  the  European 
Community  sign  on  to  the  broader  terms  of  the  Social 
Charter  of  the  Council  of  Europe,  thus  strengthening 
it  in  member  states. 

Swiss  Vote  to  Keep  the  Army 

Oh,  to  be  in  Switzerland  during  a campaign  to  do 
away  with  the  Army!  The  Swiss  held  an  election  on 
November  26  and  did  not  join  the  seventeen 
countries  in  the  world  who  do  not  have  armies,  but 
enjoyed  a remarkable  election  campaign.  The 
initiative  called  for  a “Switzerland  without  an  army 
and  for  a global  peace  policy.” 

The  people  behind  the  initiative,  who  were  mainly 
young,  called  for  a new  way  of  thinking.  They  used 
humor,  happenings,  evocations  of  utopia,  “la  fete”. 
You  could  buy  a Swiss  without  an  army  knife;  Women 
for  Peace  distributed  a sticker  which  said,  “The  stork 
doesn’t  bring  babies.  The  army  doesn’t  bring  peace.” 
Max  Frisch,  leading  playwrite,  wrote  a play  that  filled 


Swiss  theaters.  The  Catholic  and  Protestant  churches 
produced  a well-written  paper  which  sympathetically 
presented  the  arguments  for  suppressing  the  army,  but 
did  not  take  sides. 

The  Minister  in  Charge  of  the  Federal  Military 
made  it  clear  that  there  is  nothing  wrong  with 
questioning  its  existence.  He  insisted  that  military 
officers  play  fair  and  participate  in  debates  which  they 
did. 

Switzerland  has  started  developing  peacekeeping 
activities  abroad.  It  sent  some  election  observers  and 
a medical  team  to  the  Namibian  elections,  the 
medical  team  to  look  after  the  health  of  the  United 
Nations  forces.  Before  the  election  a peace  keeping 
division  was  announced  within  the  Federal  Military 
Department.  Switzerland  still  has  an  army,  but  it  may 
now  have  a more  effective  global  peace  policy. 

Rights  of  the  Child  to  be  Strengthened 

Looking  beyond  the  protect  ion-of-children  focus  of 
the  United  Nations  Convention,  the  Council  of 
Europe  Legal  Affairs  Committee  has  included  in  its 
study  cases  where  there  is  a conflict  of  interest 
between  children  and  adults,  and  the  safeguarding  of 
situations  where  the  children’s  rights  and  wishes 
should  prevail.  One  recommendation  is  that  the 
United  Nations  Convention  should  be  properly 
monitored.  In  Europe  where  boundaries  are  rapidly 
disappearing,  it  should  be  possible  to  arrive  at  some 
harmonization  of  ages  and  legal  provisions  on  the  acts 
a minor  is  entitled  to  accomplish  before  the  age  of 
majority,  18  in  most  countries,  though  later  in 
Austria,  Switzerland  and  Belgium. 

New  European  Environment  Agency 

“A  European  Environment  Agency  — a com- 
pletely new  body  — is  likely  to  be  set  up  following  a 
debate  by  the  European  Community  Council  of 
Ministers.  It  will  act  as  a monitoring  and  information 
network  on  the  environment,  collecting  data  in  order 
to  provide  better  environmental  policies.  It  will  also 
incorporate  European  environmental  information  into 
international  environmental  monitoring  programmes 
...  An  opinion  is  now  awaited  from  the  European 
Parliament.” 
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Book  Review 

by  Vanita  Blum , Berkeley  Meeting 

The  Miracle  of  Mindfulness,  a Manual  on 
Meditation 

by  Thich  Nhat  Hanh,  Revised  Edition, 

1987. 

Friends  are  already  familiar  with  Thich  Nhat  Hanh 
from  his  poems,  the  book  Being  Peace,  the  editorial 
and  the  article  describing  his  Vietnam  retreat  which 
appeared  in  the  July  1989  Friends  Bulletin.  His  life  of 
service  to  peace  and  to  his  people  have  inspired  many 
of  us. 

In  this  simply  written  little  book  he  shares  the 
instructions  he  gave  his  co-workers  for  finding  and 
maintaining  inner  peace  during  their  difficult  peace 
work  in  Vietnam.  The  book  is  also  an  introduction  to 
Buddhist  meditation  practices.  For  Friends,  it  can  be 
a handbook  of  discipline  for  meditation  and  ways  to 
keep  the  spirit  of  worship  during  the  ebbs  and  flows  of 
daily  life. 

Mindfulness  is  superficially  very  simple:  a focus  and 
concentration  on  the  immediate  moment.  One  starts 
by  following  the  breath  as  it  moves  easily  in  and  out, 
the  breath  which  started  our  adventure  of  life,  the 
breath  which  is  always  available  for  our  re-centering, 
for  awareness  of  our  own  reality.  Gradually  the  focus 
can  be  widened  to  bodily  sensations,  attitudes, 
emotions,  preconceptions,  and  the  thoughts  passing 
through  one’s  mind.  Practicing  mindfulness  in 
routine  work  — washing  the  dishes,  driving  the  car, 
gardening,  in  any  of  one’s  activities  — creates  a sense 
of  freedom  from  the  constraints  of  time,  of  discovering 
the  wonder  of  each  action,  the  beauty  of  one’s 
surroundings. 

A very  appealing  practice  similar  to  the  observance 
of  the  Sabbath  is  the  weekly  Day  of  Mindfulness. 

Every  act  of  the  day  is  done  in  mindfulness,  each 
movement  done  calmly  and  slowly,  keeping  a half 
smile  on  the  face.  Simple  chores,  the  bath,  tea  time, 
cleaning,  are  done  in  two  or  three  times  the  usual 
time  with  no  thought  of  jobs  one  has  to  do  on  another 
day.  Each  act  is  treated  “as  if  it  is  the  axis  on  which 
the  whole  earth  revolves  slowly,  evenly,  without 
rushing  toward  the  future.  Live  the  actual  moment. 


Only  this  actual  moment  is  life.” 

Thich  Nhat  Hanh’s  meditations  on  interdepend- 
ence, impermanence,  and  compassion  suggest  ways  to 
deal  with  the  more  difficult  problems  of  life:  getting 
along  with  each  other,  dealing  with  change  and 
death,  facing  the  suffering  of  the  world.  One 
examines  closely  the  person  or  situation  to  find  its 
origins  and  interconnectedness;  then  one  examines 
closely  one’s  own  motivations  and  feelings  until  true 
understanding  and  compassion  is  arrived  at. 

On  detached  action: 

“Examine  the  purpose  of  the  work,  the  method  . . . 
the  people  . . . See  what  the  work  is  to  serve  . . . not  to 
satisfy  the  desire  for  praise  ...  Don’t  consider  the 
project  as  an  act  of  charity  . . . If  you  can  still  see  who 
are  the  ones  serving  and  who  are  the  ones  benefiting, 
your  work  is  for  the  sake  of  yourself  and  the  workers, 
not  for  the  sake  of  service.” 

Friends  already  know  the  mischievious  mind  which 
pulls  us  away  from  worship  over  and  over.  We  know 
the  problem;  we  can  learn  much  from  the  Buddhist 
discipline  which  Thich  Nhat  Hanh  teaches.  Some  of 
his  practices  are  very  similar  to  those  Friends  use: 
meditating  on  a particular  problem,  emptying  the 
mind  of  its  many  distractions.  But  there  are  also  some 
real  differences  in  our  assumptions.  The  early  Friends 
used  to  berate  themselves  at  great  length  for  their 
failures.  We  still  hear  appeals  that  make  us  feel 
inadequate,  that  we  are  not  doing  enough  to  “save  the 
world"  in  all  its  many  sites  of  pain.  In  contrast,  one  of 
the  charming  parables  that  Thich  Nhat  Hanh  tells 
shows  us  “the  importance  of  practicing  mindfulness  in 
one’s  own  self . . . not  being  preoccupied  about  the 
way  others  look  after  themselves,  a habit  of  mind 
which  gives  rise  to  resentment  and  anxiety  . . . Don’t 
worry  if  those  around  you  aren’t  doing  their  best ... 
doing  your  best  is  the  surest  way  to  remind  those 
around  you  to  do  their  best.” 

A more  basic  difference  between  Buddhist  and 
Friendly  thought  is  Friends’  assumption  that  Truth  is 
given  to  us,  while  Thich  Nhat  Hanh  assumes  that 
Truth  is.  When  we  worship  and  receive  guidance  or 
inspiration  or  “feel  the  Presence,”  we  interpret  that 
experience  as  being  touched  with  the  divine  Power  or 
divine  Being  whose  help  is  available  if  we  open 
ourselves.  The  Buddhist  interpretation  is  that  we 
open  ourselves  to  true  understanding  by  breaking 
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through  our  illusions.  There  is  no  God,  per  se  in 
Buddhism,  though  there  are  enlightened  beings 
comparable  to  saints. 

We  can  see  this  difference  as  a major  one  which 
separates  us  from  Buddhists  or  we  can  see  the  two 
cosmologies  as  our  differing  attempts  to  explain  a 
common  experience.  If  we  really  understand  that  all 
our  words  are  symbols  to  convey  experience,  we  can 
accept  other  descriptions  of  experience  and  reality  as 
valid  attempts  to  communicate. 

Spiritual  practices  are  empty  unless  there  is 
transformation  in  the  practitioner.  A most  beautiful 
lesson  I once  received  of  the  transforming  power  of 
mindfulness  was  given  by  a Buddhist  monk  who  never 
spoke  a word.  I was  participating  for  a day  in  one  of 
the  War  Resisters  League  cross  country  marches.  Two 
saffron  robed  monks  were  walking  near  me.  I gave  a 
jerky,  self-conscious  nod  of  recognition  to  one  of 
them.  He  returned  a graceful,  leisurely,  focused  bow 
of  acknowledgement,  a bow  like  a ritual  offering,  a 
dance  or  a perfect,  apparently  timeless  rest  in  a bar  of 
music.  In  that  gesture  he  taught  me  what  mindfulness 
means. 

Consultation  on  a Western 
Gathering  of  Friends, 
November  17  & 18,  1989 

by  Robert  Vogel,  Clerk,  Committee  on  Wider 
Fellowship  Among  Friends 

For  the  first  time  in  the  history  of  western 
Quakerdom,  all  seven  Yearly  Meetings  from  the 
Rocky  Mountains  to  the  Pacific  Ocean  sent  official 
representatives  to  a two  day  consultation  at  the 
Reedwood  Friends  Church,  Portland,  Oregon 
November  17  and  18,  1989.  Representatives  came 
from  North  Pacific,  Northwest,  Canadian,  Rocky 
Mountain,  Pacific,  Intermountain;  Southwest  sent  an 
observer. 

We  reached  unity  on  the  following  statement,  and 
each  representative  agreed  to  ask  our  respective 
Yearly  Meetings  to  sponsor  officially  a Western 
Gathering,  hopefully  in  1992  and  to  appoint  a 
representative  to  the  planning  group. 


Here  is  the  statement: 

“We  propose  there  be  a gathering  of  the  seven 
Yearly  Meetings  of  the  western  United  States  and 
Canada  in  the  early  1990’s.  This  proposal  springs 
from  a desire  of  neighboring  Yearly  Meetings  to  meet, 
rather  than  from  the  suggestion  of  any  existing 
Quaker  umbrella  organization.  The  purpose  of  this 
gathering  will  be  to  provide  an  opportunity  for  face  to 
face  meetings  among  Friends  of  diverse  traditions,  to 
arrive  at  a better  understanding  of  each  other  and  to 
dispel  misconceptions  and  fears. 

“Since  all  these  Yearly  Meetings  bear  the  name 
Friend  and  derive  from  a common  historical  ancestor, 
we  each  grapple  with  the  problem  of  what  it  means  to 
be  a Friend.  We  hope  this  gathering  will  enable  us  to 
come  to  a clearer  sense  of  our  identities  as  Friends.  It 
is  not  hoped  that  this  gathering  will  come  to  an 
agreement  about  this,  but  that  by  dialogue  with  those 
of  different  views,  we  will  each  make  better  progress 
than  we  would  by  speaking  only  to  those  of  like  mind. 

“We  believe  we  have  much  to  offer  each  other  in 
dealing  with  common  problems,  such  as  growth  in  our 
respective  Yearly  Meetings,  mission,  social  concerns, 
structure  and  organization,  and  spiritual  nurturing. 

We  hope  to  come  together  to  worship  with  each 
other,  to  celebrate  our  heritage,  and  to  gain  insight  for 
our  role  in  today’s  world.” 

Announcements 

Friends  World  Committee  for 
Consultation  Seeks  Qeneral  Secretary 

An  opportunity  arises  for  a Friend  to  serve  the 
family  of  Friends  around  the  world. 

The  position  of  General  Secretary  in  the  FWCC 
World  Office  in  London  becomes  vacant  at  the  end  of 
1991  with  the  resignation  of  Val  Ferguson,  who  will 
have  served  in  that  office  for  twelve  years.  In  close 
cooperation  with  the  Associate  Secretary,  the 
General  Secretary  seeks  to  further  communication 
and  cooperation  among  Friends  around  the  world,  and 
encourages  growth  and  depth  in  our  Religious  Society. 
FWCC’s  World  Office  assists  in  carrying  out  the  work 
of  the  Committee  in  accordance  with  the  decisions 

(Continued  on  page  130) 
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made  at  FWCC  Triennial  and  Interim  Committee 

meetings. 

The  General  Secretary  travels  widely  among 
Friends  and  may  represent  the  World  Committee  at 
international  meetings  and  ecumenical  and  interfaith 
gatherings.  In  consultation  with  the  FWCC  Clerks, 
there  is  considerable  scope  for  initiative  in  helping  to 
implement  the  aims  of  FWCC. 

Friends  who  apply  should  have  experience  of  the 
life  and  work  of  their  own  Yearly  Meeting  or  group. 

A sensitive  knowledge  of  Quaker  faith  and  practice 
among  Friends  of  varying  backgrounds  in  different 
parts  of  the  world  would  be  of  significant  advantage. 
Facility  in  languages  other  than  English  would  also  be 
helpful,  but  is  not  essential. 

The  appointment  will  be  for  three  years  in  the  first 
instance,  subject  to  the  conditions  set  out  in  a formal 
contract  and  would  commence  not  later  than  the  2nd 
of  January,  1992.  Salary  based  on  experience  and 
qualifications  will  be  negotiated  within  London 
Yearly  Meeting’s  managerial  scale. 

Application  by  30  June,  1990,  including  names 
and  addresses  of  two  referees  to:  Erica  Vere,  Clerk, 
FWCC  Search  Group,  13  Lawton  Road,  Heaton 
Chapel,  Stockport,  Cheshire,  SK4  2RG,  England. 
Enquiries  and  requests  for  fuller  job  description  to: 
FWCC,  Drayton  House,  30  Gordon  Street,  London, 
WC1H  OAX,  England. 

Jury  Clears  Three  Trident  Protesters 

On  January  26,  1990  Diana  Hirschi,  member  of 
Salt  Lake  Meeting,  was  one  of  three  protesters  who 
were  acquitted  of  trespassing  to  disrupt  production  of 
Trident  II  missiles  at  the  Hercules  Bacchus  Works  in 
West  Valley  City,  UT.  The  jury  determined  they 
were  justified  in  their  actions  because  of  the  threat  of 
nuclear  war,  the  right  of  free  speech  and  the  applica- 
tion  of  international  law. 

This  is  one  of  the  few  cases  nationally  where  juries 
have  listened  to  expert  witnesses  testify  to  the  dangers 
of  nuclear  weapons  and  heard  about  the  applications 
of  international  law  to  state  criminal  actions. 

Usually,  judges  have  ruled  such  evidence  irrelevant  or 
have  barred  juries  from  hearing  it.  This  case  may  set 
precedent. 


Memorial  Minutes 

George  McFarland 

George  McFarland  was  a quiet  person  who  lived 
the  values  he  held:  conservation  and  love  of  the  land, 
peaceful  resolution  of  conflict,  the  importance  of 
education  and  the  creative  employment  of  financial 
resources  to  promote  these  values. 

He  was  bom  in  Trempealeau,  Wisconsin,  on 
March  1,  1903  and  died  in  Las  Cruces,  New  Mexico, 
on  August  29, 1989. 

For  many  years  he  was  involved  in  forestry 
management  of  the  Prescott,  Gila  and  Carson 
National  Forests  in  Arizona.  When  a severe  allergy 
problem  necessitated  leaving  the  Arizona  forests,  he 
and  Elizabeth  moved  to  the  high  country  around 
Silver  City,  New  Mexico  and  purchased  a small  rural 
telephone  company. 

George  and  Elizabeth  lived  for  a time  in  a trailer 
situated  in  the  desert  outside  Tucson.  In  placing  the 
trailer,  they  were  careful  not  to  disturb  the  land  any 
more  than  absolutely  necessary.  And  in  many  small 
ways,  they  accomodated  their  daily  activities  to  a 
respectful  sharing  of  the  land  with  the  desert  birds  and 
animals. 

George  had  vision  of  operating  a local  radio  station 
which  would  broadcast  wholesome,  family-oriented, 
public  service  features.  KNFT,  Silver  City,  was  the 
result. 

As  members  of  the  Pima  Meeting,  George  and 
Elizabeth  were  enthusiastic  members  of  the  First  Day 
Adult  Discussion  Group;  the  early  hours  and  long 
drive  did  not  deter  them. 

George’s  last  years  were  marred  by  Parkinson’s 
disease,  but  he  retained  his  lively  interest  in  others 
and  the  world  around  him.  Elizabeth,  his  wife  of  53 
years,  was  a constant  source  of  help  and  encourage- 
ment. 

Although  George  brought  courage  and  determina- 
tion to  the  serious  tasks  of  life,  he  never  took  himself 
seriously.  He  had  a playful,  humorous  side  that 
helped  him  and  his  family  overcome  obstacles.  He 
never  lost  his  positive  outlook  or  the  twinkle  in  his 
eyes. 
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Ralph  Rutledge 

Ralph  Rutledge  died  at  age  97  on  the  twentieth 
day  of  ninth  month,  1989.  He  is  survived  by  his 
daughter,  June  Bartholomew  of  Sunland,  California, 
his  sons  Ralph  Rutledge  of  Capitola,  California,  and 
Dan  Osborn  Rutledge  of  Tempe,  Arizona,  and  7 
grandchildren  and  10  great  grandchildren. 

Born  in  1892  to  a Quaker  mother  who  had  been 
read  out  of  Meeting  for  marrying  his  Methodist  father, 
Ralph  Rutledge  came  in  his  maturity  to  Friends  and 
into  membership  in  Swarthmore  Meeting.  He  served 
with  the  American  Friends  Service  Committee  in 
post  war  service  in  France  in  1918  and  1919. 

A Ph.D  in  economics,  Ralph  held  academic 
positions  in  Utah  and  at  UCLA  before  serving  in  the 
California  State  Department  of  Employment  where, 
his  daughter  wrote,  “His  work  . . . gave  him  many 
opportunities  to  make  decisions  to  benefit  both 
worker  and  employer.”  Moving  several  times,  he 
always  transferred  Friends’  membership  and  assumed 
Meeting  responsibilities. 

Pima  Meeting  of  Intermountain  Yearly  Meeting 
was  witness  to  a Friend  seizing  new  opportunities  for 
human  service  offered  by  retirement  when  Ralph 
Rutledge  and  his  wife  Ruth  moved  to  Tucson, 
transferring  their  membership  to  Pima  Meeting.  He 
was  especially  tenacious  in  a leadership  role  trying  to 
improve  the  health  and  medical  situation  in  our 
county  jail.  He  was  also  a Quaker  presence  in  many 
cells  visiting  with  inmates.  There  are  those  who  can 
still  remember  an  ex-prisoner  attending  Meeting  and 
saying  that  he  came  in  order  to  understand  what 
motivated  the  goodness  of  Ralph  Rutledge. 

Ralph  also  lobbied  with  state  legislators  on  prison 
issues  until  age  83  when  the  Friends  Committee  on 
Arizona  Legislation  continued  much  of  his  ministry. 

Ralph  Rutledge’s  voice  and  presence  was  most 
valuable  to  Pima  Meeting  in  the  ‘60’s  when  a number 
of  persons  with  extremes  of  intensity,  somewhat 
characteristic  of  the  era,  were  in  our  midst.  Always, 
he  pointed  to  the  intrinsic  goodness  of  each  person, 
helping  the  Meeting  and  the  person  to  a mutual 
appreciation. 

The  Rutledges'  decision  to  leave  Tucson  for  a more 
sheltered  retirement  community  was  deeply  regretted 
by  the  Meeting,  but  again  we  were  witness  to  Ralph’s 
commitment  to  others  in  his  loving  care  of  his  ailing 
wife  as  she  lost  her  orientation,  as  well  as  care  of  his 
neighbors. 


Advertisements 

All  ads  submitted  must  be  consistent  with  the  beliefs 
and  testimonies  of  Friends.  $.40  per  word.  Minimum 
charge  $8.00.  Add  10%  if  boxed.  ALL  ADS  MUST  BE 
PREPAID,  payment  accompanying  copy.  Graphic 
services  available  through  Friends  Bulletin.  Write  for  an 
estimate.  Send  for  information  sheet  with  prices  for 
display  ads  and  mechanical  requirements.  Copy 
deadline:  45  days  prior  to  publication.  Publishing  of  ad- 
vertisements does  not  imply  endorsement  by  Friends 
Bulletin. 

NEED  A DESKTOP  PUBLISHER? 

The  Friends  Bulletin  desktop  publisher  is 
available  to  typeset  your  pamphlet,  manuscript, 
newsletter,  etc.  We  work  with  you  and  your 
budget.  Graphic  design,  scanning  and  modem 
services  available.  Write  or  call  us  at  Phoenix 
Type  and  Design,  Rt.  2 Box  260,  Liberty  Hill,  TX 
78642.  (512)  778-6434. 

POSITION  OPENING 

School  Head  beginning  Seventh  Month  1990.  Olney 
Friends  School  is  a small  Quaker  boarding  school  with 
a 152  year  heritage  in  Quaker  education,  grades  9-12. 
The  350  acre  campus  is  set  in  the  hills  of  rural 
southeastern  Ohio.  For  more  information  contact:  J. 
Randall  Giffen,  convenor,  Search  Committee,  66733 
Dixon  Hill  Rd.,  Bellaire,  Ohio  43906.  Phone  (614)  676- 
3731. 


ARTS/CRAFTS  TEACHER 
PENDLE  HILL,  a Quaker  center  for  adult  study  and 
contemplation,  is  accepting  applications  for  a resident 
program  core  teacher  in  the  field  of  crafts.  Applicants 
should  be  qualified  to  teach  pottery  and  weaving,  and 
should  have  the  desire  to  integrate  these  and  other  art 
forms  with  the  broader  curriculum  and  with  the  spiritual 
journey  of  students.  The  position  requires  an  instinct 
for  community  and  compatibility  with  the  witness  of  the 
Religious  Society  of  Friends.  Pendle  Hill’s  faculty 
practices  an  open  approach  to  education  in  which 
teaching  and  leading  are  balanced  by  listening  and 
learning.  A cash  salary,  with  perquisites  including 
housing,  meals,  utilities,  and  benefits  is  offered. 

Position  available  September  1,  1990.  For  information 

(Continued  on  bock  cover) 
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and  application  procedures,  call  or  write  Eve  Beehler, 
Pendle  Hill,  Wallingford,  PA  19086-6099.  (215)  566- 
4507. 


COMMUNICATION  SPECIALIST  seeks  employment. 
B.A.  Psychology;  M.A.  English;  15  years  teaching 
English.  Prefer  social  change/environmentally 
committed  organization.  Sonda  Beal  (415)  524-2518. 


COUNTED  CROSS  STITCH 

Maggie  Ely  would  like  charts  specifically  relating  to 
Quakers.  My  address  is  3032  Colby  Street,  Berkeley, 
CA  94705. 
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PYM  PEACE  TOUR  to  Soviet  Union  August  24- 
September  10:  Leningrad,  Novgorad,  Tallinn,  Estonia, 
Kiev,  Moscow.  Opportunities  to  meet  Soviet  Quakers 
and  people  from  many  walks  of  life.  Contact  Melissa 
Lovett-Adair,  1570  Lena,  Areata,  CA  95521,  (707)  826- 
0156,  for  details. 


Do  You  Read 
A Friendly  Letter 
Every  Month? 

If  not,  maybe  you  should.  Few  Quaker  publications 
have  caused  as  much  talk  and  controversy  per  page 
as  A Friendly  Letter  since  it  first  appeared  in  1981 . 
That’s  because  it  has  brought  a growing  number  of 
readers  a unique  series  of  searching,  crisply  written 
reports  on  today’s  key  Quaker  issues  and  events,  in  a 
convenient  newsletter  format.  Many  of  these  reports 
have  been  the  first  and  some  the  only  coverage  of 
these  important  topics.  A year’s  subscription  (12 
issues)  is  $17.95;  sample  copies  free  from  A Friendly 
Letter,  P.O.  Box  1361,  Dept.  B4,  Falls  Church,  VA 
22041. 


